The day American PC & Socialism Destroyed the Fun of Being a Kid ° **" 


Warning this is not PC; if you want that go to the Socialist PC cartoon channel and watch 'Froofie the 
Dog' sponsored by Ms. Whoopee Cushion. 


Nothing irks me more than to watch a DVD of old cartoons with a 
currently somewhat famous woman named W. G. which rhymes with 'Whoopee 
Cushion,’ as spokesperson for liberal leftist, PC — Socialism; solemnly spouting 
propaganda disguised as a disclaimer that these old cartoons are racist, blah, blah, 
blah, ad nauseam. They were not until you created them as such, Ms. Whoopee 
Cushion. Ayn Rand wrote, ['Racism did not exist in America until the liberals, aka 
Socialists, created it to divide and conquer this country [for a communist takeover 
from within.]] After which came PC - 'Political Correctness' aka Orwellian 
‘Double Speak' as a cancer infesting young minds into mush-meat of learned 
backwardness. When I was a kid, we thrilled at Loony Tune and similar cartoon 
characters, and the coolest kid in our group was s/he who naturally acted and 
sounded just like Daffy Duck, Porky Pig, Tweetie Pie, Sylvester the Cat — lisp and 
all, etc; while the rest of us buffoonishly tried to mimic that kid and character. No 
one was offended; we had good fun competing with each other trying to be the star 
clown! Now that is considered a ‘handicap challenged child' and those cartoons 
offend s/he as does anyone misperceived as making fun of that person. Because of 
that everyone must walk on eggshells around such handicapped people or face 
gestapo, public school official punishment of sensitivity training after school for 
weeks on end or worse. Then the 'offender' is identified as an anti-social mental 
case that police state Big Bro and Big Sis must carefully spy on. Don't even get 
me started about wage slave, job-place, gulag rules offending other people for 
myriad, sundry offenses even Merriam Webster cannot publish fast enough to keep 
pace. What is so sad about American racism, is that when someone or a group is 
racist, everything to them is racist. It's like when one has a hammer, everything is 
a nail to whack! The hammer holder sees nothing but nails to hit and does so! 

That is racism in USA! In my time we called handicapped people, 'cripples' not 
Orwellian Double Speak 'whatchamacallits.' Such offenses in school did not exist 
in my time because US Socialists had not yet promoted their divide and conquer 
racist agenda that far. S/he who could mimic the stars of Loony Tunes and other 
now considered 'misfit challenged’ cartoon stars of ancient TV was the coolest kid 
in school. Moreover, in playing games such as King of the Mountain, girls and 


boys were all King of the Mountain once up on the mountaintop before anyone 
else. The game was about healthy competition and having fun, not arguing gender 
equality or that you hurt my feelings. Absent physical injury nobody can hurt 
anyone's feelings. The owner of them does that and to avoid onus blames a 
scapegoat for his or her irresponsibility and immaturity for not growing up! If I 
could make anyone anything why waste resources hurting their feelings? I would 
'make' the person into something I can use; an ice cream for instance. **Poof** 
nope you remain as is and I'm out my ice cream. So 'can' the poor little me blame 
game and grow up, Binky! Any unguarded pile of anything served as a mountain 
to us; fun was the name of our game; not being offended by politically constipated 
adult rules! We did not spoil the fun by debating, well maybe I should be queen of 
the mountain since my gender dictates that or maybe we should rename it 'Person' 
of the mountain! I don't like it anymore. Let us take a consensus vote before 
playing this game. One person expects to stop the whole show because she does 
not like it. OK, great, play or do not play Ms. Pollyanna Wallflower while the rest 
of us have fun. She either played, watched or went home crying to mama. 
Fortunately, none of the kids ever considered such cobble. We played together and 
had fun because kids of my era had more common sense. These days I think that's 
against PC law, too. Kids of my bygone era lived before Socialism had yet 
poisoned Americans brains with PC and other non-sense that ruins life. In other 
words, Socialism, which is communism dressed in drag, devastates the impromptu 
fun of living a full life in exchange for complicated mind fuck rules that nobody 
can understand or follow. Which is the entire point: perpetual confusion. Oh, my, 
did mind fuck offend you? Then simply re-frame it to ‘mind rape’ or go watch 
Froofie the Dog. Too easy! Anyone fool enough, and none of we kids were that 
stupid back then, who might've tried that was a party pooper and either played by 
the rules or went home. We were USDA Grade 'A' American kids not Orwellian, 
Socialist, mind-cripples and thought criminals. Call it what you wish, the game is 
King of the Mountain so let us have fun! Children did not waste precious kid play 
time arguing semantics! We were too busy enjoying being a kid not whining as 
attention seeking brats with our feelings on a poor little me shirt sleeve. Tag was 
another game we had fun playing. Now I think it is against some PC law to even 
talk about. Someone might touch an offending body part and get sued for sexual 
assault or by other perverted laws. We played whatever got hit, got hit, just to tag 
someone else into the chase. We were naive kids not cosmopolitan sex addicted 
children or even old enough to think about sexual anything. If a naughty spot got 
touched none of us immediately ripped off our clothes and said hey let's bump 
uglies or let's get naked and screw. Nope, you are it and then run like hell to 
avoid a tag-back. We knew boys and girls were different, but nobody cared! He 


had a stem and she had an apple! Every kid knew that before age 4 from 
community potty training or in playing ‘doctor,’ 'house,' or show me yours and I 
will show you mine. Hmmmm, that's weird, how do you pee? Girls pee sitting 
down and boys do it standing up! Girls and boys are different. OK, that's settled! 
So let's play and have fun! Now I see grown adult, educated idiots or as my mom 
called them educated ‘idjits' schooled beyond the N" degree, in the finest Socialist- 
PC colleges that taxpayer bankrolled school loans can buy, still arguing about male 
and female differences that as child wisdom we knew before age 4! Hey, 
‘educated idjits,' look at any public restroom and one says 'men' and one says 
‘women.’ The code also exists as little pictures and braille for those of you who 
are 'visually challenged’ aka blind as a bat. Any questions? Boys stand & girls 
squat...okay, that mystery of the universe is settled let's play and have fun. Tag you 
are it! 


